ALC E S TIS
thus to approach and redeem the life
of this unhappy woman. Her fate shows
steep and near. There is no god's hearth
I know you could reach and by sacrifice                             120
avail to save.
There was only one. If the eyes
of Phoebus* son were opened
still, if he could have come
and left the dark chambers,                                             125
the gates of Hades.
He upraised those who were stricken
down, until from the hand of God
the flown bolt of thunder hit him.
Where is there any hope for life                                      130
left for me any longer?
For all has been done that can be done by our kings now,
and there on all the gods' altars
are blood sacrifices dripping in full,
but no healing comes for the evil.                                     135
(Enter a maid from the house.}
Chorus
But here is a serving woman coming from the house.
The tears break from her. What will she say has taken
place?
We must, of course, forgive your sorrow if something
has happened to your masters. We should like to know
whether the queen is dead or if she is still alive.                  140
Maid
I could tell you that she is still alive or that she is dead.
Chorus
How could a person both be dead and live and see?
Maid
It has felled her, and the life is breaking from her now.
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